IN THE RUFAI HALL OF TORTURE         285

tion to the top is not north, south, east, or west; it is up-
ward. But the mountain is too steep for any mortal to
climb straight upward; so here are some journeying east-
ward, and others westward, by winding paths, that mount
gradually higher and higher. A party traveling east
meets a party traveling west. 'Whither?' each asks the
other party. 'To God!5 both cry. And then, if they
have not wisdom, each cries to the other: 'You are lost.
Come, face about, and go with us/ And then, alas, my
friend, they dispute and condemn, not knowing in their
unwisdom that all paths lead to God if they mount only
upward. I would bid you beware, my friend, of falling
into such unwisdom, when you return to your own coun-
try and look back in memory on this older land/'